there is the cry of triumph, of joy, of happiness that
shall know no future change. You may remember
the words in which an English poet has voiced His
saying, which show how the ignorance was the
cause of the sorrow, and how knowledge was the
seeing, and the coming of the toy:

I, Buddh, who wept with all my brothers' tears,
Whose heart was broken with the whole world's woe,
Laugh and am glad, for there is liberty.

Liberty! but that is joy. The tears came from
ignorance; the tears came from blindness; the
heart was broken with the world's woe, as men's
hearts are breaking now because they know not.
But there is liberty. And the message of liberty is
that the cause of sorrow lies in ourselves and not in
the universe ; that it lies in our ignorance and not
in the nature of things ; that it lies in our blindness
and not in the life. Thus it is that when the light
comes, liberty comes with it, and the joy and the-
laughter, as it is said, of the man become divine,
For the divine light has flowed in upon His Soul;

He is the illuminated, the wise; and for the wise
there is no such thing as sorrow, for the divinely
illuminated Soul grief is dead for evermore.
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